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many a day little or nothing to eat, though every
muscle of his face always exhibited an ineffable joy
and satisfaction.
The knowledge, therefore, that Swami Rama
brings to bear upon his teachings in after life was
gathered grain by grain with the greatest penance
and the hardest labour and is full of intense pathos for
us, remembering as we do the extremely penurious
and thorny life in which he managed to bloom up as a
poet, philosopher, scholar and mathematician. When
the Principal of the Government College, Lahore,
offered to send up his name for the Provincial
Service, Rama expressed himself with a bent head
and a moist eye that he had not toiled so much for
selling his harvest but for distributing it. He would
therefore prefer being a teacher to being an executive
official.
Enjoying perfect intellectual isolation from his
surroundings even as a student, Rama lived by
himself keeping company only with the greatest of
men through his books. He looked neither to the
right nor to the left being wholly absorbed in his
own high pursuits. He set his life in tune with his
ideals. All who knew him in his student life rever-
ently acknowledged the transparent purity of his
character and moral purpose of his life. In his
student life, Swami Rama was growing inwardly. He
was melting and casting and melting and casting his
life again and again into moulds of perfection, He
went on chiselling day and night to shape out the
curve lines of his model and to finish its beiauty.